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lapture of Damascus Clowning Triumph in Arabs' Campaign!
.
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in a .Wiii;lwind Charge Escape of British Prisoners From
the Black Hole of Constantinople

In the Twilight, of the
Turkish Empire

This is the sixth at series
trticies by Capt. Alia, Bott,
a. F.. who was captured Jy

Allenby's Army of the Palestine.
His smtting experiences . as 'a,

Turkish prisoner of war? axe. the
btsis lor the present narrative,
'In the Twilight of the 'Turkish
tmpite." He hid opportunities
for observing the collapse ot
Ottoman power such as Jew other
men could find.

v . '
By CAPT. ALAN BOTT.

tno cna oi ivis me Aran army
By was Wgo enough and suffi-

ciently organized to under
take more definite operations. Leav- -

Uljt -

rrpt by small forces under command

atttCK wejn, -- vv inucs iu tiie norm.
ii'a ernrrs wrra pmoarKHi on iirn- -
un warsuips, wmic no uivuicu nis
little army or 10,000 men .into nine
Motions, wmcn wcro 10 travel inae-jenden-

and concentrate at a little

Tillage he be pan a march over 150
!Im nf ffaanit pnntalnlnf nn( "

lUlfilU OLJtlllb v. " IUiU Vlltj, A AC TV

snail wells. With him was Col. Law- -
tnce.

The Bedouins who guided Felsul's
mri-- uin liiu inutuiui imiiuii jinn 11

riiort unit of time such as the, hour.

rau no conception ui numocrs aoove
ten, and nlthough ablo to And the wells
tuu iikmjo "uituui uiiiikuui nicy- uau
no means or describing their position.
Tet desulte a thousand nnd one dim.
(oltlen and hardships the Arabs arrived
V.- -. TT4, .tU I. 1 ( .

(etr camels.
Wejh Itself had been taken already

British warships, but Felsul arrived
lime to cut off the escaping Turks

capture the garrison's reserve
nppllcs.

Felsul inspired as always by Col.
Lawrence now iook upon nimseir
ui? uinicuiL LaKK oi mnjiininir inn kii n- -

ur from easy. For centuries, tho
Bedouins of Arabia had wandered over
incir ranus in small rammwiuics,; mm
i maze oi moon reuas ana intertribal
taarrvlr. It needed several months
of negotiation., infinite tact and

and a certain, amount or
British gold before ho succeeded.
Finally, however, ho brought sllthe
important tribes of Arabia under the
lUndard of tho Grand Sherecf of
lleci-- j, who, with British support,
proclaimed himself King of the
Itcdjaz. To-da- y and this extraordi-tir- y

achievement is entirely the work
tf two men. Prince Felsul and CoL
Lawrence 'there is not a single blood
feud between Mecca and Damascus.

Telaul'i niplomntlc Trltiinph.
The greatest succcks of Felsul's di

plomacy was the adhesion of Sheikh
Afda abu Tayl, chief of the Uoweltat
trit and the greatest of all living
Arab warriors. Tills old chief has
been wounded 13 times and married 28
times; and he lias since 1900 killed 75
men In single combat. Theso 75 vict-
ims of his prowess were all Arabs,
for, in tho words of CoL Lawrence.
"Jte never enters Turks in his game
book."

Old Auda camo to Wejh and swore
10 ine uranu tsnereei oi

Mecca. Afterward he sat down to din-c- rr

with Felsul. Half way through
tlw meal he rose and with an apology
left the tent. Col. Lawrence and the
other guests then heard a noise of
tsmmering and saw tho Arab chief
biatlng something with a lafge stone.
Auoa returned and, speaking In a
mumbling voice, asked pardon for
Having eaten Felsul's bread with Turki-
sh teeth. Ho opened his hand and
produced a broken set of fals teeth

Mch had, he explained, been made by
a Turkish dentist from Damascus. For
veeks afterward lo could eat nothing
solid and lived unhappily until a new

et was procured for him from an
Egyptian dentist.

The main objective of the Arab
army was now to capture Akaba, at
the northeastern extremity of the Red
Sea, for this was to be its base when
Felsul extended his operations to Pal-
atine and Syria. A small force of
camelmen under the command of
Shereef Nazir was detailed for tho
l'urpese. it marched through tho
Hedjaz hills and, dynamiting the, rails
as it passed, crossed the Pilgrim Itall-w- 7

and so to tho pathless central
of Arabia. There It wandered

for weeks and lost many men from
hunger and thirst. The pains, of
thirst were especially intense, for
when the Arabs approached Maan
they found that the Turks had blown
up the wells in the desert-Finall-y,

however, they occupied the
railway near Maan, destroyed seyeral
bridges and camo into contact with
we enemy between Maan and Akaba.
Throughout July 3 they fought Uie
Turks in a heat that mado jnoyement
torture, --The burning ground," says
Col, Lawrence, "seared tho skin of tho
forearms of our snipers, and camels
Tnt as lamo as the men with the

Sony of the sun burned flints,"

Turks Flee In Panlr.
Hemmed Into a valley, the Turks

themselves until evening. Just
"""er old Auda, with fifty horse-ur- n,

charged down a crooked hollow
'er somo rising ground, shooting from

the saddle as he came. The Turks,
seized with panic, broke and scattered.
and tho remainder of tho small Arab
wee dashed down from tho hillsides

fast as their camels would bring
j.iem. soms qi the Turks escaped, but

Arabs canturcd nrt V!lli morn
than thr1 nton tinl . v. rrkv " luwi jiuiiiuci a. inrj

epi along the great road which the
Turks had constructed for the invasion
f Egypt and entered Akaba In tri- -

unipi
j month later Felsul came to Akaba,

which, from then onward was the base
and general headquarters of tho Arab
army. Behind It waa a wonderful
achievement Nearly the wholo of
Arabia was cleared of Turks and tho
deserts w6re dominated by Felsul.

Thenceforward, tho wholo charac-
ter of tho Arab operations changed.
Pelsul's forco now becamo tho right
flank ot Gen. Allcnby's armies; and.
had to act In cooperation with tho Brit-
ish troops in Palestine. 'No longer
could the Bhclkhv vivid In colored
robes, lead their men In wild camel
charges. No longer could Felsul throw
himself Into the thick of tho fight.
Much' against his will, he was Induced
to remain at headquarters and act as a
General commanding an organized
army.

Gen. Allcnby's help in the provision
of arms and expert officers trans-
formed what had been an unwieldy
mass of Bedouins Into a small but com-
pact and' well trained army. Hence-
forth, although tho Turkish lines In
the Jordan Valley separated them
from tho British, the) Arabs' efforts;
Instead of being Joyous ventures of
their own, wcro subordinate to the
Palestine campaign. As such their
larger operations received mention in
official despatches. In dealing with
what followed, therefore, I shall con-fln- o

myself to matters which, though
not recounted in tho communiques,
echoed across Palestine to us of the
regular forces.

From Akaba Felsul sent out bands
of Bedouins who operated against the
Turks all over tho land of Moab. One
ot these, again led by Shereef Nazlr
and Col. Lawrence, created a diversion
which helped the British in their
descent to the Dead 'Sea and the Jor-
dan Valley. They captured the rail-
way station of Jurf, and thence
marched to Taflloh, a village of somo
C000 Inhabitants, and summoned It to
surrender. The Turkish garrison
laughed. Thereupon old Auda gal-
loped under their bullets to an open
space at the east end of the town,
where ho halted, and shouting In his
thunderous voice called on the dogs
of villagers to hand over the Turkish
soldiers. The dogs of villagers recog-
nized Auda, and being more afraid of
blm than they were of the Turks,
obeyed. They delivered up the Turk-
ish garrison and Nazlr's force occu-
pied Tafiich.

Cavalry Wins Xaral Victory.
Setting out from Taflleh, the Bedouin

horsemen rode one night along the
east bank of tho Dead Sea. At dawn
they halted by somo bushes overlook-
ing a little harbor, where part of the
Turkish Dead, Sea fleet was moored.
While the crews were breakfasting on
shore tho Bedouins dashed toward the
shore, captured the ' fleet with its
crews, sunk the ships, and rods off
with their prisoners before the nearby
Turkish garrison had begun to realize,
what was happening. Tho "fleet" con-
sisted only of motor launches and fish-
ing vessels; but nevertheless Its de-
struction by irregular cavalry was
unique. None appreciated this more
than two smartly dressed Turkish
naval officers, whom the Bedouins sent
to Akaba as trophies.

After each of his successes Felsul
would send a telegram to King George,
his father's ally, always ending it with
the announcement "tho truth follows
by post."

Things did not always go so well for
tho Arabs during the winter of 1917-1- 8.

The Bedouins were quite unused' to tho
cold and tho snow whloh they met in
tho hills of Moab. Wearing only a
cotton shirt and a woollen cloak, they
suffered In tho bitter weather and
many died of cold.

Alrntnnca VinyrC Great Pnrt,
Airplanes played a great part In

the linking of Felsul's army with the
British forces in Palestine. Several
British machines wcro stationed at
Akaba. Each of their pilots and ob-

servers whenever ho went Into the air
took with him an Arab bernous (head
dress) and a small book containing
phrases in Arabic. If ho were forced
to land in a wild country distant from
his base ho would substitute the head
dress for his flying cap, for tho Vernoua
wouid be useful In placating any fana-
tic nomads who might approach. Then,
reading from tho bo'ok of phrases, he
would ask the nearest Arab to guide
him bock to Akaba, promising him by
way of inducement a bribe In golden
sovereigns.

Tho Arab campaign of liberation vtaa
crowned by a magnificent dash to
Dcraa and Damascus, as part of the
lasf great victory whereby Gen.

overwhelmed tho Turks.
With Cot Lawrcnco and a few otner

British officers a force ot a thousand
Arabs, including camel corps, Vlckers
detachments, four quick firing Suns,
two British airplanes and three ar-
mored cars, set out from Akaba early
in September. They trekked over 290
miles of desert, with only three wells
on the way, to Azarak. and from thence
set out for Deraa. The armored cars,
meanwhile, made a lone attack qn the
Pilgrim Railway, north ot Amman.
Halting before a four arched bridge
the crews left their cars and destroyed
it with 150 pounds of guncotton. After-
ward they drove back to tho main
body and helped in the destruction ot
some 600 pairs of rails further up tho
line.

The Arabs readied a point xuur
miles from Deraa, but there they were
badly harried by nlno German air-
planes. Their Bristol Fighter was too
badly shot about to bo of use, and tho
only machine that remained to them
was a BE-1- 2, a type which is of
little value for air fighting. Neverthe-
less the BK-1- I went Into the air, and
the manoeuvres of its pilot soon en-

ticed the whole circus of enemy air-
craft, four two seaters and four scouts,
away from tho Arab army. He flew
westward, with the hostilo machines
In pursuit, and then, when his petrol
was almost exhausted, cave them the
slip and returned.

The pilot landed, but ran his dus
into rough ground, where it turned
over and crashed. A pursuing dt

circled over it and scored
a direct hit with a bomb. The British
pilot was uninjured and made the best
ot a bad Job by transferring his Lewis
sun to a little Ford car. In which he
ran up and down the railway, thus
preventing any sortie of roiling stock.

All this while Felsul, Nazlr and
Lawrence were raising tho local Arab
peasants, and soon they added to their
regular forco a body of several thou-
sand armed irregularsThe next few
days wcro spent in further raids on
the railway, In cutting the Turkish
telegraph wires, and in looting rolling
stock 'and stores. ,

Once, again German airplanes suugnt
out the Arabs and worried them con-
tinually with Jjombs and machine un
bullet. Thlaaffected their morale, for
tho Arab, like the Turk, prefers al-
most anything to attacks from the air.
Col. Lawrence, therefore, went to azh-ra- k,

where he was picked up by a
British airplane and taken to General
Headquarters In Palestine. Ho returned
the next day with three Bristol Fight
ers.

On the following morning, before
thoy had finished breakfast, the pilots
of these Bristol Fighters had been into'
the air twice, destroyed a Turkish two'
seater and driven down three scouts,
Afterward tho Arabs were troubled
no moro by hostilo aircraft That
same evening their morale was com
pletely restored by a visit frora the.
giani ianmey rage machine which
had recently been flown from Eng-
land.

"This," said one Arab sheikh, as he
looked at tho great airplane, "Is an
eagle. The rest are mosquitoes."

Tho Arab force next placed Itself
between Damascus and Deraa, and
thus blocked tho line of retreat for
large forces ot Turks south of them.
The Turkish ' leaders received exag
gerated reports of their strength andi
m consequence evacuated Deraa, leav-
ing behind them six complete train.

The Arabs reached Sheikh Saad,
where an alrplano dropped a message
announcing that two columns of Turks
were advancing toward them. There-
upon they left Sheikh Saad to attack
the smaller of these two) columns.
They camo Into contact with the
enemy at Tafos and drovo them out
of It. Before leaving the village the
commander of tho Turkish rearguard
commanded the slaughter of. all the
Inhabitants. These Included soma
twenty small children and about forty
women, most of whom were killed
with lances and rifles. Ono especially
revolting sight seen by" tho Arab
leaders was that of a pregnant woman
who had been forced down on a saw
bayonet.

In the forefront of the Arabs' force,
with Col. Lawrence and old Auda. was
Talal, tho Sheikh of Tafaz. Having
been forced to witness tho massacre
of his own villagers he gave a horrible
cry. wrapped his headcloth aiout his
face, spurred his horso and, rocking
in the saddle, galloped into the midst
of the retiring Turkish column.
Riddled wtlh machine gun bullets, both
he and hla ' horse fell dead on the
Turkish lance points,

Veairanee of the Arabs.
Enraged by the massacre the Arabs

attacked - furiously and relentlessly.
They cut the column Into three and
altogether destroyed two portions of
it, taking no prisoners.

A body of Arab horsemen galloped
to Deraa, captured the station In a
whirlwind charge, destroyed what was
left of tho Turkish garrison and oc-

cupied the town. Soon afterward Fel-
sul's force came Into contact with the
right flank ot Gen. Allenby's victorious
armies, which were driving the routed
Turks toward tho north. Col. Law-
rence rode out to meet tho outposts
of the British Fourth Division and
guided then into Deraa. .

Seeing that the Turks were utterly
beaten, all the Arab populace In Syria
were rising, and with 500 years of
tyranny as an Incentive wero round-
ing up the Turkish soldiery. Very
many took service under Felsul'
standard, so that he was moro than
strong enough to attack tho only re
maining column of the Fourth Turk
lsh Army. This had been reported as
6,000 strong, but by the time Feisul
caught up with it Arab peasantry had
reduced the number to 2,000.

With soma help from the British
Horso Artillery Felsul s forces attacked
at sunset near Klswe. Before the day
light had faded tho Turks were a seat
tered mob, trying to escape up the
slopes of Mania, where they were cut
off by another Arah force that had
been waiting for them. Tho slaughter
continued until midnight, when the last
few hundred Turks were taken prls
oners.

W!int FeUul'a Force Accomplished.

In all, since Felsul's'small force of
a thousand men had left Akaba they
and tho irrogulars they raised had in
less than four weeks killed 5,000 Turks
and captured about 8,000, besides 150
machlno guns and thirty pieces of
artillery.

Tho victorious Arab army rodo to
Damascus, where the burning ammu-
nition dumps, exploded by the retreat-
ing Turks, turned night into day. Tho
moralo of the Turks and Germans was
now so low. that without protest they
marched out of tho city beneath the
Arab flag hoisted by tho population.

Next morning tho Arab troops, with
Col. Lawrence and tho Shoreef Nazlr
at their head, entered Damascus in tri-

umph and received a tremendous wel- -
como from tho population. Rifles and
revolvers were fired In the air, whips
were cracked and the proceedings
ended with a wild gallop through the
streets of the conquering Bedouins to
celebrate the return of Damascus the
Ancient already a famous city in tho
days of Abraham beneath Arabian
rule.

Echoes of that fantastic campaign
of the Arabs, extending over a thou-
sand miles of historic country between
Mecca and Damascus, may now be
heard In Paris, where Felsul, still with
Col. Lawrcnco as adviser, is at the
Peace Conference. His dream, like
that of other Pan-Arabl- ar thinkers
(besides being a soldier, Felsul Is a
ipoet and scholar of note), Is ot an
Arab empire, with Damascus as cap
ital, that will revive the more peaceful
glories of Haroun-al-Raschi- d and
other Arabian Caliphs. Whether the
dream will be realized in the not too
distant future depends on the sym
pathy and good will of Great Britain.
France and America.

As for Col. Lawrence a worthy suc-
cessor to such great Britishers of his
own kind as Lord Clive and Gen. Gor
don when I last saw him in London

this superb adventurer was .looking
forward -- to a cloistered retirement In
Magtfale'n 'College; Oxford.

'Oat 'of the Blaolc Hole.
To' escape tvm Turkey "was many

tiroes moro difficult than to. escape
from Germany. A hundred Britishers
Attempted it during tho war, but only
uurceen oi us succeeaeo.

tn the first place there seemed no
outlet to friendly territory, unless the
prisoner could steal an airplane. On
the 'Mediterranean coastline no ships

were allowed other than Turkish of-
ficial craft There wero boats on the
Blade Sea, certainly; but that way
led only (o tho Caucasus or tho
Ukraine, both of which had been in
enemy occupation since the Bolshevik
revolution. By land the only exit was
across the Bulgarian frontier, from
frying pan to fire.

Travelling on tho railways was im-
possible, for at every halt Turkish
gendarmes demanded to see tho
Identity papers of civilians, particu-
larly those of Christians. Travelling
cross-count- ry on foot was almost
Impossible, because of the plague of
destitute brigands that infested every
part of Anatolia off tho beaten track.
Other drawbacks were that, unlike
ours, the complexions of all Le
vantines whether Turk, Greek. Jew
or Armenian wero olive; that disguise
was therefore very difficult, and that
In any caso a disguise was of little
use without the ability to speak fluent
Turkish.

The first attempt of British prisoners
to escape from Turkey was late in
191o, when Lieutenant-Command- er

Cochrane, R. N., with two other sub-
marine officers, bolted from Aflon- -
Kara-His- s ar and, in night marches,
covered the 150 miles that separated
him from, the coast. Then, when al
ready witnln sight or the sea, the ad
venturers wero captured as a result ot
having aroused suspicions by buying-- a

goat for food.
Grand Ilrcak for Freedom,

The grand epidemic of escapes and
attempted escapes broke out In July
and August Forty officers mado a bid
from Yozgad, about twenty from

six from Constan
tinople and ono from Broussa, while
several Tommies made a dash from
tho Taurus region.

Commander Cochrano In his second
effort led a party of eight from Yozgad
over 360 miles of wild country, reached
the toast, commandeered a Turkish
Biotorho.it and drovo It to Cyprus nnd
freedom. The only others who suc
ceeded wero Capt. White and I, who
suited to Odossa as stowaways, trav-
elled from thence to Bulgaria and
finally reached Salonlca.

Ot the others all but three were
caught and kept in captivity until tho
armistice. The three exceptions re-
mained hidden In Constantinople and
carried out valuable propaganda work.
I have already told tho story of one of
them (Col. "Z"), who negotiated with
the 'Turkish Cabinet and waa partly
responsible for the Turkish armistice.
The remaining two were Capt Teats-Brow- n

and Cap"t Sir Robert Paul.
Yeats-Brow- n and jl'aul escaped in
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The death of Talal, the Sheikh of Tafaz.

the first place from Paematla with the
help of Miss W., a very plucky English
girl living In Constantinople. Paul,
disguised as an Arab, crossed the Sea
of Marmora in a fishing boat, but was
retaken while making his way to tho
Gulf ot Enos.

Yeats-Brow- n meanwhile was living
in the capital disguised as a girl by
means of clothes lent him by Miss W.
He walked about quite openly for moro
than a month, but finally he, too, was
captured. The Turkish police led him
to a dungeon in the Black Hole ot Con-

stantinople (by which name we knew
the Ministry of War), and thero hk.

rejoined Paul.
Last August thero were in the Black

Hole about thirty British prisoners
who at times gave the dungeons an
individuality that was almost Anglo-Saxo- n.

One day the officers, goaded to
desperation by the hundreds ot vermin,
carried their beds Into tho passage and
cleansed them by fire. There was a
rush of armed men, swords and spurs
rang down tho dark corridor, rifles
were clicked, but despite the guards'
protests the cracking and splintering
of wood continued, and the smell of
burnt bugs mingled with the other
contaminations of the prison.

Another tlmo a sentry, used to deal-
ing with terrified malefactors, hit a
British officer. The result must have
surprised him, If indeed he had time
to realize what happened. .He was "sent
to sleep for halt an hour by a strong
punch under the Jaw. Again thero
was a scene the fallen sentry, the
angry officer, tno guards- - guttering
bayonets, tho hurried arrival ot the
commandant But nothing happened.

That Incident, in fact relieved the
tension ot captivity, for it happened
toward the end of the war, and by way
of placating the British prisoners in
case their countrymen were victorious
the Turks decided to givo them better
treatment Thenceforth, instead of
being shut up like wild animals, with
a minimum ot air and exercise, the
captives In the Black Hole were al-

lowed out Into tho prison garden for
an hour each day.

Yeata-Broir- n and Pan I Plan Escape
From this garden Teats-Brow- n and

Paul decided to escape. The most
feasible plan .was to squeeze through
some iron railings which overlooked a
big drop of a hundred and fifty feet
and to make their way along the rim
of an overhanging precipice until they
reached a printing house, whence
egress to the main square ot the Min-
istry might be obtained.

Opportunity came one evtnlng at
twilight, when the pair were in the
garden with the six sen-trie- alt

rather sleepy and one Turkish nftlcer.
For a time the last named kept them
chafing with talk of tho war, but at
length conversation flagged and Lhey
bade him good night, making an ap-
pointment to see him again next day.

Yeats-Brow- n fend Paul edged to the
far side of the garden, where were the
railings. The six sleepy sentries
meanwhile were watching a stream
of people going into the restaurant
near the entrance gate. They paid no
attention to the British officers, but
continued to look rather sadly at the
Greek clerks who M'ero entering tho
restaurant for a square meal a thing
of which they themselves could only
dream.

The pair stood on tho edge ot the
railings and squeezed and pushed
their bodies through the gap, thinking
every instant to hear the clamor of
sentries and the drone of Martini bul-

lets. . . . Their heads went through
the railings and their flinching flesh
followed a moment later.

They hung over the drop and looked
and listened tensely for any stir In tho
garden. All was quiet One sentry lit
another's cigarette. A third was play-
ing with a kitten. The others had
their backs turned.

They clambered along gently and
reached the printing house situated
Just behind the railings. By then they
wero out of sight of the sentries, and
the way seemed clear across a patch
of Ivy to a gap which would give
them entrance to the main square.
Once they had gained its comparative
freedom they planned to stroll up to
the garage where the Ministry of War
cars were kept.

Hopes Are Dashed.
Clad in their seedy civilian suits

they relied on being mistaken for Ger-
man mechanics by the Turkish sen-

tries. With a guttural word Or two
they would start up a car, drive out
of the square, and so to the Bulgarian
frontier. If stopped on the way they
would deliver a few German . curses
and open out the throttle. Already
they Imagined themselves arriving at
Dedeagatsch in a 66 h. p. Mercedes,
with full details (which they hod al-

ready collected) ot the defences ot
Constantinople, JTchachaldJa and the
Bulair lines.

But these vivid hopes were short
lived. The railings led past an open
window at which three Turks were
sitting. Had the escaping Englishmen
interposed their bodies between tho
Turks and the light they would have
been in a very unpleasant position.
With ono hand the Turks could have
pushed them down to certain death,

i i
or else detained them, to wait like
wingless flics on a wall, until soldiers
came to drag them back through the
railings.

It was a horrid anti-clima- x, but they
decided to go back. That return Jour-
ney was highly unpleasant, for there
was not only a risk of death and de-
tection, but also the possibility of look-
ing fools. . . .

All went well, however. Once moro
they squeezed through the railings nnd
found themselves In the prison garden
again, with a sense of having been
suddenly flattened. v

Four sentries were looking listlessly
at the diners In tbo restaurant. A
fifth was by the gold fish pond. The
sixth stood at the railings about eighty
yards away. After hurriedly dusting I

themselves Yeats-Brow- n and Paul
walked straight past the sixth sentry.
He turned and looked at his watch
meaningly.

"Just five minutes more," 'Yeats- -
Brown urged, "we haven't had nearly
enough exercise yet"

Tho sentry nodded and sighed, then
turned to contemplate the Golden
Horn. The Englishmen continued
round the garden, breathlessly discuss-
ing plans.

They See a Light.
Their ono remaining chance was

to walk straight out of the gate near
the restaurant Into the main square.
In moments ot intense stress ono can
sometimes grasp the wholo psychology
ot a situation In a flash. They saw
Into the minds ot tho sentries, who
were bored and unsuspecting. A sort
of prevision came to them that th?v
would be mistaken for Greek em-
ployees pf tho Ministry and could
stroll unquestioned through the gate
if they acted Instantlr.

It was now getting dark. Teats-Brow- n

and Paul slipped into a patch
of shadow, threw away their hats and
taking out the fezzes which they al
ways carried concealed under their
waistcoats, put them on their heads.
Then they walked toward the square.

To understand their feelings it must
be remembered that nobody had ever
succeedod in escaping from this ancient
prlstt and the Turks prided them-
selves on the fact Once before n po
litical suspect had made a desperate
dash for liberty, but he had been
caught before he reached the outer
gate. Since the tlmo of Mohammed
the Conqueror no officer of any na
ttonallty had left the dungeon without
a Turkish permit

Thoy walked very slowly now, stop
ping every now and then to gebtlcu
late, after the manner of the Mcdltcr

ranean peoples. What they said they
cannot remember, but Teats-Brow- n

thinks he spoke in staccato Italian,
which Paul answered with Arablo im-
precations. Near the gate Teats-Brow-n

murmured pasalonatoly In
English:

"For God's sake, turn your trousers
down." To his mind, tuned up to the
intensity of the moment, such an odd-

ity of dress seemed certain to mtau
detection.

They MIiikIp With the Greeks.
Mingling with the Greeks who were

coming out of the restaurant they
came very, very leisurely to the sen-
try guarded gate. A pass was neces-
sary both to enter and to leave this
gate; but season ticket holders, so to
speak, wero rarely asked to produce
their credentials.

As tho British officers reached the
gate ono of the sentries took a pace
forward as if to ask a question. Then
he changed his mind. In that Instant
faith almost faltered. However, the
pair resisted the temptation to quicken
their paco or to look around.

Unostentatiously they continued
toward tho main square. Then tha
man behind caught them up and
looked curiously into their faces. Ho
was a Turkish officer. They returned
his gaze with careful composure. After
hesitating a moment he went on to tha
main gate, whero he stopped and called
out the sergeant of the guard, to whom
he gave somo Instructions. Obviously
theso orders related to Teats-Brow- ri

and Paul, for the officer waved his
hand In their direction. Too tired or
too hurried to interrogate them him-
self, he had almost certainly told tho
sergeant of his suspicions.

Tlmo was now the most important
factor. At any moment the aentrlea
In the garden might ralso a hue and
cry. Tho garage waa some dlstarfc
away and a sentry stood over it They
decided that It was not worth risking
their chance of freedom for the sake
of a car.

Yet thoy could not get out of tha
main gate. By now they had reached
about the centre of the square. Tho
only way out was through or over
some moro railings at the far side.
They found that owing to narroir
(pacing It was Impossible to squeeU.
through, as they had hoped, and that
it was necessary to climb over the
railings. This they did, fooling ter-

ribly conspicuous in tho rising moon-

light, which might have mado them
visible to the sentries at tho outer
gate and to tho passers-b- y of three
streets.

Two little girls stood outside the
railings and watched the performance.
They clapped their hands heartily
when tho pair arrived safely on the
pavement No other persons, how over,
stopped to look at them.

Walking quickly round a corner,
Teats-nrow- n nnd Paul boarded a tram
to tho Europoan quarter of Pcra, called
on some friends, arranged for a hiding
place, obtained a false mustache aplaoa
and went to tho local movies,

)


